On one famous occasion there was a riot in Belgrade when
the police truncheoned a church procession of protest against
the agreement with the Vatican. The police statement
announced that the demonstrators had been 'Communists'.
One or two photographers had taken pictures and these were
published soon after all over the world. They showed the
'Communists' as a few hundred Orthodox Churchmen carry-
ing banners and headed by bearded bishops in their robes.

To the Serbs Prince Paul is little more than a name. They
seldom see him. They think a great deal about their King,
young Peter and about his mother, whom they knew as
Alexander's queen, but she also remains mostly in retirement.
Peter is usually in the country, being brought up with boys of
his own age, and he is growing into a fine young man, who is
going to be one of the tallest and best-built Kings in Europe,
and not a bad-looking one at that, save for a rather large nose.
And Belgrade, the city of awful rumour, seeing so little of them,
invents fantastic stories about feuds within the Royal Family
and about plots to keep Peter from the throne and plots to put
Peter on the throne. It is an unfortunate thing, but it springs
from the rigid censorship, which forbids any free discussion of
public affairs, and from the rigorous surveillance of the popula-
tion exercised by the gendarmerie, who walk about hung with
lethal weapons like a Christmas tree and are not popular with
their fellow-men.

I have never seen primitive passions so starkly exposed as in
Serbia. An angry Serb is a man to avoid and if I were Mussolini
I should make a pact of eternal friendship with the Serbs.
I once saw gendarmes with loaded and bayoneted rifles rushing
across the Slavia Square in Belgrade and an infuriated member
of the public rushed towards them, planted himself before them,
and with shirt torn open yelled to them to stick it in. On the
other side of the square a little cafe was undergoing a siege in
miniature. Men with chairs were fighting off gendarmes with
bayoneted rifles and truncheons, and the amount of bangs on
the head they took was astonishing.